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hours. Dinner is served between two and three o'clock in
the afternoon, when the staff and boys sit down together
to a substantial meal. We are told sometimes that the
Germans are half starved. What nonsense! They have
insufficient butter and other luxuries, but their meals are
sound and satisfying. I have enjoyed several dinners in
Labour Camps: kidney soup, beef, sauerkraut, potatoes,
and delicious little wild mushrooms is a fair average
sample of the boys' fare.

Very few punishments are necessary (confinement to
barracks and stoppage of leave are the most common),
because the boys know that the report of the Camp Com-
mandant will greatly influence their future. No corporal
punishment is allowed. Any kind of " fagging " is strictly
forbidden.

I examined the medical cards of a dozen boys in one
camp: all had gained in weight, some as much as 20 Ibs.
in five months. Loss of weight is immediately reported
to the Camp Commandant. Special squads are formed
for weak boys.

Each boy costs the State nearly two shillings a day: he
receives 2-|d. a day pocket money, and all his clothes and
food. His own clothes are sent home immediately on
arrival, and to prevent class distinctions no boy is allowed
to receive more than 55. a week from his parents, as a
maximum.

I talked to six lads, ankle-deep in mud, near Bernau, on
the outskirts of Berlin, where they were draining a marsh.
Two were students from Munich, two were labourers
from East Prussia, one was an apprentice in a steel works
at Stuttgart, one the son of an engineer in Cairo. (They
came from widely scattered districts, for the Nazis like
to keep people travelling, in order that they may learn to
know each other and their country.) Anyone who sees
these boys, as motorists through Germany can hardly fail